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"1 thought as Georgla fs .

5 now upon the street
! our blisy, noisy ways,
nd blushing girle sod awkward jays
alled slowly home. and cattle low
fell the purple twilight haze,
Broadway was 4 country road,

'Mgorod dandies, trim and neat;
SHameels of the latest craze
form and fashion; no conceit
To eatey the fancy or amaze.
6 buildings met the skyward gaze:
w& lights that fuighty glowed
To set the midnight howr ablaze—
en Broadway was a country road.

e

Then shady lanes with blogsoms sweet

" Led gently down to quiet bays

Or to the sheltered, hedged retreat

! me falling mansion now betrays.

. atage-coach here no longer pays
Tta dajly call, nor farmers gond

Their axen, as in olden days,
When Broadway was a country road,

*~Lit\le indeed to meet the praise

f modern times the nicture showed,
. And yet the fancy fondly strays
o Broadway as a countryv road,
=~Charles Coleman Stoddard, in Broadway
Magasine,

Lucile and Her Mother Have a
Quarrel,

. léects the summer time for a wedding.
I think it is very Inconsiderate to ex-
pect people to sit in a crowded
church to take part in a reception
crugh on a hot evening, But persons
about to be married usually are too
selfishly absorbed in their own affairs
to have a thought for the pleasure
. or comfort of others, w

1 did not want to attend Georgla
Harvey's wedding, but mother insist-
od that I should go with her.

“I'm_gure, Lucile,” she urged,
" *that your father will be vexed if you
flon't go. You know that Georgia is
the daughter of one of your father's
oldest business friends and he will
expect some of us to be there.”

f “If father is so punectillous about
having the family represented why
didn’'t he stay at home and go Him-
sell?” I asked, & trifle petulently, I
have long noticed that when there
are family social obligations to dis-
echarge father nearly always finds it
necessary to take a business trip out
of town,

Mother only sighed at my remarks
in her provoking way. I went on:
“It seems to me that I did my duty
ytoward the Harveys now and forever
{when I shopped all one stifiing day
dor a bridal gift for Georgia. It is
o pleasure to go from store to store
(hunting for something
‘handsome for $20. If father wanted
to make her an elegant present he
should have given me more money to
spend for it.”

“Twenty dollars was all he could
afford,” said moth-r, *and I'm sure,
Lucile, that I could have found some-
thing very nice for that amount.”

“Well,” 1 said, I think the silver-
monnted alligator handbag which I

"\bought was handsome enbough for any
one, 1 quite wore myself out look-
fdng for it, but I suppose you and
{father think I might have done bet-
JfLer, It's prefty hard to please every
one.”
i “It's very nice, indeed, dear" sald
jmother, soothingly. “I think we'll
\be; quite satisfled when we see it dis-

|
. layed among the other gifts.”

Mother loves to look at wedding
esents. It makes me nervous to
her examine every plece of silver
g cut glass as if she were mentally
ppraising it, when really she is only
“rejoicing that the bride has been so
. Sometimes
foel that mother's breadth of human
rest almost amounts to vulgarity.
never can make her realize that an
indifference adds to one's so-
““hueile,” said mother, in a dis-
pessad whisper the night of the wed-
ding “I've looked everywhere among
ts and I can't find the hand-
. Do you suppose anything has
ppened to jt?™
“Oh, no,” I returned.
in my chiffonier.”
‘Why, did you forget to send it?”
*No, I'm; not quite so forgetful as
£, 1 decided not to sénd it at all,
going to
nsekeeping she would rather have
ase butter plates I decorated two
'8 8go when I was taking lessons
< bine painting. Besides I think
c¢ 1o glve one's own work.”
: ",Mq,_" exclaimed the

"y
TR

“It's quite

J
i
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1 don't see why any one ever se-

rich and|

carcless with the

‘not to blame.”
le," mother, solemnly,
“those 08 were in fragments when
they arrived at the Harveys, You
put them in the box without any
packing and, of course, they were
broken, How could you be so heed-
leas?"
“It's very unkind of you to speak
80 crossly to me when I went to this
stupid wedding just to pleagse you and

| father,” I sald, beginning to cry.

“There, there, dear,”” returned
mother. “I'm afraid I was a little
harsh, for I was so disappointed that
there wasn't any present from us dis-
played. But I didn't mean to be.
crosg, dear. So don't ery any more.
It makes me unhappy, Lucile.”

For mother's sake I dried my eyes
and tried to be cheerful. When I got
home I took out the handbag and
looked at it and 1 felt glad that I
had selected such a handsome one,
Little accessories of that kind add so
much to the elegance of a street cos-
tume., My old one Is almost shabby
and I should have had to ask father
for money to buy a new handbag if
it hadn't been for my forethought in
sending CGeorgia the painted china,
I am always pleased when I can save
father any extra expense.—Chicago
News,

PINK AND PURPLE THOUGHTS,

Demonstrated by Certain Experiments
of Professor Gates,

Plunging his arm into a jar filled
with water to the point of overflow-
ing and keeping his position withous
moving, Professor Elmer Gates, of
the Laboratory of. Psychology at
Washington, directed his thinking
to the arm, The blood soon entered
the arm in such quantities, declares
a writer in Current Literature, as
to enlarge it and cause the water
in the jar to overflow,

By directing’ his thoughts to his
arm for a certain length of time
daily for many days he permanently
increased both its size and strength.
He even instructed others to produce
the same effects on various bodily or-
gans, thus demonstrating, it is con-
tended, the aceuracy of the state-
ment that muscle can be developed
by & proper course of thinking as
well as by exercise.

Professor Gates, moreover, has
shown what I8 called the causative
character of thinking in a long series
of experiments, He has found that
change of the mental state changed
the chemical character .of the per-
spiration.

‘When treated with the same chemi-~
cal reagent the perspiration of an
angry man showed one color, that
of a man in grtef another, and so on
through the long list of emotions.

BEach mental state persistently exe
hibited its own pecnliar result every
time the experimeut was repeated,
Bach kind of thinking, by causing
changes in glandular or visceral ac-
tivity, produced different chemiecal
substances, which were being thrown
out of the system in the perspiration.

When the breath of Profegsor
Gates' subject was passed through
a tube cooled with ice so as to con-
dense liguid resulted. He kept the
man breathing through the tube, but
made him angry,

Five minutes afterward a sediment
appeared in the tube, indicating the
presence there of a new substance,
which had been* produced by the
changed physical action cansed by a
change of the mental condition.
Anger gave a brownish substance,
SOrrow gray, remorse pink, and so
on. The results showed, us in the
experiments with the perspiration,
that each kind of thinking produced
its own pecullar substance, which the
system was trylng to expel.

e b

Lost Again.
“Hear abont the hard luck atory
of Dad Moulton, the Stamford train-
er?” inguired one alumnus of anothe
er, coming back from the big game.
““No; what happened?'’
‘“Wel, Dad, you know used to be a
professional foot racer. Went all over
the world when in his athletic prime,
sprinting for money against all com-
ers. They say he won 263 races,
never was beaten but twice in his
career. Omne of the fellows that-beat,
Dad met later in another race and
outiran him, Dad was after the other
fellow for a long while to get a re.’
turn race. But the fellow beat Dad
again." s ol X ke
“How was that?™
“Died before Dad go

sr crack
at Mm."-—lla_

Thackeray Not Included---Dickens Left Out, Too, and His
’ Object---Shaw Slashes the Official List.

o

Admirers

- g

-

A question perhaps even-more diffi-
enlt of golution than that of “What
are the hundred best books?"” has
been raised by the authorities of the
British Museum, writes the London
correspondent. of the New York
Times. In the reading room of that
institution, which has just been re-
opened to the public after being
closed for a lengthy period of re-
paire and renovations, there ' are
nineteen panels (there are twenty
really, but one 1is occupied by a
clock), on each of which has been
phinted the name of a great English
writer. It was no easy task to select
nineteen names as the greatest and
most representative in English litera-
ture. This is how the trustees ful-
filled the task:

Chaucer Tocke
Caxton Addison
Tindale Bwift
Spenser Pope
Shakespeare Gibbon
Bacon Wordsworth
Milton Scott

Of course this selection does not
meet with universal commendation,
Equally, of course, the omission of
Thackeray and Dickens was at once
noted and objected to by that gection
of the public whose acquaintance with
English literature probably goes no
further than a certain familiarity
with names. One of the trustees had
to explain that the official view was
that fiction occupied a less exalted
place in the hierarchy of literature
than other brancheg and was of a
more recent growth. Scott (whose
name is included in the list) had
other claims besides being a great
novelist, whereas the fame of Dick-
ens and Thackeray rested almost en-
tirely upon their novels.

Lord Avebury (8ir John Lub-
bock) is a trustee of the British Mu-
seum. In an interview he said he
was equaly responsible with his fel-
low-trustees for the selection made,
and he gave an interesting opinion
on the list as a whole,

“I had some little doubt about
Caxton,” said Lord Avebury, ‘‘not as
to the great services he had rendered
to literature, but as to whether he
was quite representative of English
literature in the same sense as the
other great writere. And in the same
way, with reference to Tindale, I had
a little doubt, not in any way from
undervaluing what he had done, but
I thought that his great services were
perhaps hardly services to literature.
On the whole, however, I think there
is a great deal to be sald for includ-
ing thelr names, and that otherwise
it i1s a very good selection.”

In reply to a question as to
whether he would have included
Dickens and Thackeray if there had
been room, Lord Avebury said: “If
you ask whether, supposing there
had been twenty-ohe panels instead

Byron
Carlyle
Macaulay
Tennyson
Browning

of nineteen, Dickens and Thackeray
should bave been fncluded, I should
have rather a doubt about it, but I
would not like to say which two
names T should have selected without
giving the matter greater considera«
tion."”
Sidney Lee, the editor of the Die-
tlionary of National Blography, said:
‘““The list of names is interesting.
It is inevitable that a few which one
would like to see there should be
omitted, I think room might well
have been found for
yden
Johnson

Burke _
Burns

1 wonder what Carlyle and Macaulay
would say about the preference of
themselves to Dryden and Johnson,
I fully admit the dificulty of deter-
mining whom to omit from the ex-
isting list in order to make room for
my four suggestions, However, re.
luctantly, I should be inclined to
sacrifice
= Locke 5
Addison
¥ Carlyle

Browning.,

George Bernard Shaw unhesitat-
ingly corrected a printed Ust. He
began by knocking out Spenser. Then
he deleted Locke and Addison, and
supplied one name--that of Bunyan
—in place of the three. He thought
Fielding a better choice than Pope,
and would have preferred Blake or
Shelly to Wordsworth.,  He erased
Tennyson and Browning, and ad-
vanced Ruskin, Dickens and Butler
(presumably the Butler of “Hudi-
bras'’). .

Some of his corrections are char
acteristic. 8o is his comment: y

“I hastily correct the more out-
rageous omisgions,” . When you have
only nineteen windows it 18 ridicu-
lous to waste them on genteel third-
rate minds like Addison, Wordsworth
and Tennyson, while Bunyan, Blake
and Shelly are being erowded.out.”

Frederic Harrison sald: ‘“Adnift-
ting the difficulty of screwing British
literary worthles into nineteen holes,
the salient omissions seem to me to
be:
“Hume, the greatest of our phil-
osophers, and ‘ ¢

Fielding, the greatest of our nov-
elists,

“And what will Scots say to a st
which contains Browning and not
Burns?

“And what will Irishmen say to a
list which contains Addison, and not
Goldsmith?

“Are there no spaces for Thack-
eray, Dickens, or Johnsgon, Gray and
Richardson?"

Herbert Trench and Edmund Gosse
commended the selection made by the
trustees, and so, to a certain extent,
did Hall Caine,

TWO OLD FRIENDS,

Soliloquy Over a Tobacco Pouch and
a Minister,

I neéd a new tobacco pouch; we
need a new minister—so they say,
A younger man, our minister is old;
80 is my pouch, and worn with ser-
vica~—hard, constant, daily, humble
service; it is frayed at the edges;
80 i8 he, All old, good men are.
And we must have new ones, that
when we display them other people
will not think either that we are out
of fashion or that we are too poor
to get what we ought to have.

It has worn well, my pouch; it
was a good ome when I got it, well
made, strong, serviceable, good to
look at; so was he. It Is good to
look at still, I think; certainly not
beautiful, but surely friendly, at the

very least; and though i#ts buckskin |

covering is torn and ragged It serves
its purpose perfectly, and it will ex-
pand now as well as ever to carry
all that I may need; and his great
heart finds room for all our troubles,

But my wife tells me it is dis-
to carry such ‘& wo

i

And he, my Dr. Lavender, who
cannot hear the music which his
nature craves because the homeless
must be cared for, nor keep in touch
with current theological thoughts be-
cause¢ the bodies of the starving ones
are worth more than all the costly
books in Christendom—he, who lovee
us all, and whom some of us love,
knows that others of us want (ah,
no; wish, rather!) a younger man;
and he is going to resign; and “they”
aré going to accept his resignation,
Yet ever shall he go with me Into
the silent spaces day by day, where,
away from this dusty world, the clear,
strong wind blows the cobwebs from
one's. character; and into that -
fous, frag) nlight, where, fros
for a mom

: of living, one really Iives.
| —Atlantic Monthly. ¥t b
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Berries o Trap For Game,

Black hawberries are now furaj
dage_swmm' nunte “:’:&
by bears, and they are being

| statement that he kn

© from the rush and |

Some fellow .'ﬁeqlﬂy made the
! ' o A man why
‘had a beard seVen feet long. “Thyyy
‘no beard lQ"lIl;" said Champ Clark,
Congressman from Missouri, and e
wrote ‘a letter to the Washington
Post, telling about & man in pix,
County: who had & beard as {5 4
beard. The public not heing fully ¢
satisfled, the Congreseman from Piky
has comeé on to Washington twg
weoks earlier than he intendeq, ¢y
see about i, . ‘.

He gave out an interview on thy |
subject, and if any one further ques.
tions that Missourl produces the
greatest whiskers in the world, the
matter will be brought up in Cop.
gress and a special investigation
asked for. ]

“Judge Riijah Gates,” sald Mp,
Clark, "has & beard nine feet and g
half long. He lives in my county,
Just a tew miles from my house, and
I know him very | well. But hig
whiskers are not apy speclal curiosity, |
because there is & man a few miles -
further down the foad who has a
beard eleven and & Half feet long,
This man's name is Valentine Tap.
ley. I know him very well,

“A curfous thing about these fel
Jows, and that makes me think a
man’s character ean be told by his
whiskers. Now, Elijah Gates is g
pugnacious kind of a fellow, not a
scrapper or a brawler, you under.
gtand, but of a stubborn type of man,
His whiskers are right stiff, like a
horge’'s mane. But Valentine Tap.
ley, his are soft as sllk, and Tapley
is mild mannered and thoroughly
ngreeable, one of those unanimons
sort of fellows. 4

“Of course, those fellows do not “f]
wear their beards down all the time,
They couldn't do 1t without tying a
knot in them like a horse’s tafl. But
they wear ’'em inside their vests in
silk bags. Old man Tapley take
his out once or twice & year for the |
benefit of his nelghbors, Old man
Elijah Gates takes his out, too, but |
only to comb it, He has one of thess
sugar-tree combs ‘made for it and
he combs it with that.” i

Mr. Clark has no suggestion of
hirsute adornment on his classic face,
No one is, therefore, able to read his
character from his beard. If he had
one, though, it would probably not *
be soft and silken i{ke Valentine Tap-
ley's, for Mr. Clark i# not unanl-

mous. A ’
' e '15_‘ ]
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The mearest thing to a camel
among plants {8 a curiows specimen
of the cucumber family which bears |
the name of the Ibervillea sonorae.
This plant, like the camel, is a native '
of the desert, and 1t has to go without |
water longer than the animal. 3
As the rainy season in the desert |
comes only once & year nature pro- |
vides the I. 8. with a reservoir 10
store up enough mofsture to last it
between times. The organ in which
the water is stored i§ located at the
base of the stem, It {8 covered with a
sort of mackintosh envelope, through
which the water jcan neither escape

nor evaporate. e
The water holder rests on the sand
throughout the entire period of
drought, but when the raln comes it
springs into activity,—San Frasclse
Chronicle, s -
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